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will bring your commission as major.5 I accepted with gratitude, though suffering at the moment a good deal from my wound. The flesh in cicatrising had formed a lump which prevented me from wearing military headgear, so Dr. Assa-lagny, the surgeon-major of the chasseurs, had reduced it with lunar caustic. This painful operation had been performed the day before; I had been feverish all night, and consequently was not in very good condition for leading an assault. No matter; there was no room for hesitation, and I can admit,, too, that I was exceedingly proud of the command entrusted to me. Eight companies of grenadiers to a mere captain was-magnificent.
I hastened to get ready, and as day dawned I went to the-trenches. There I found General Rasout, who, after having handed over the command of the grenadiers to me, observed that, as the mine could not be fired for an hour, I should do well to use this time in examining the wall which was to be-blown up, and in calculating the width of the resulting breach so as to arrange my attack. I started, with an adjutant of engineers to show me the way, through the ruins of a whole quarter which had already been thrown down. Finally, I reached the foot of the convent wall where the territory conquered by us came to an end. I found myself in a little court; a light infantry picket, which occupied a sort of cellar hard by, had a sentry in this court, who was sheltered from musket-shots by a heap of planks and doors. The engineer officer, showing me a thick wall in front of us, said that was the one-which was to be blown up. In one of the corners of the court whence a pump had been torn away, some stones had fallen out, and left a gap. The sentry showed me that by stooping down one could see through this opening the legs of" a stormy force of the enemy posted in the convent garden. In order to verify his statement and notice the lie of the ground on which I was going to fight, I stooped down. At that moment a Spaniard posted on the tower of Santa Engracia. fired a shot at me, and I fell on the stones.
I felt no pain at first, and thought  that  the adjutant standing by me had inadvertently given me a push*    Pre-